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in her grave. Being of moderate length, it was published by her
brother Henry along with Northanger Abbey 9 which had so long
been withheld, and he as her literary executor added the very
appropriate titles to both. These were the first of her works to
appear under her name, although her authorship of the rest was
no longer a secret. Persuasion is the most intimate and for that
reason the most moving of all her love stories. It describes
another conflict with pride and prejudice. The depth of feeling
in many of the passages relating how Anne Elliot regains after
long years the man she had loved and lost seems as if it must be
the reflex of some personal experience. Perhaps the story was the
dream fulfilment of a hope or a vague aspiration which events had
brought to naught. In chronology, as in the street topography of
Bath, the book is very precise. The date is that year of destiny
1814. Eight and a half years ago, Captain Wentworth, a dashing
young sailor already wearing laurels, and Anne Elliot, a girl of
nineteen, had fallen headlong in love. But the Elliots had frowned
on a union with a man having no connexions and nothing but an
uncertain professional future to depend upon, and he had retired,
hot with resentment and offended pride. And now they are
thrown together again. Anne has never ceased to love Wentworth;
often and often has she wondered if she would not have been
wiser to resist Lady Russell's persuasion, and have boldly
accepted the risks. To know that they will soon be in the same
room again almost paralyses her senses. Captain Wentworth's
wound, on the other hand, has never ceased to smart since Anne
tamely dismissed him at the family bidding.
He had not forgiven Anne Elliot., She had used him ill;
deserted and disappointed him; and worse, she had shown a
feebleness of character in doing so, which his own decided, con-
fident temper could not endure. She had given him up to oblige
others. It had been the effect of over-persuasion. It had been
weakness and timidity. He had been most warmly attached to
her, and had never seen a woman since whom he thought her
equal; but, except some natural sensation of curiosity, he had
no desire of meeting her again. Her power with him was gone
for ever.1
1 Chap. vii.